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seas. In treachery, cruelty, and profligacy, the exploits of
European discoverers contain some of the rosiest pages in the
history of villainy.

These sickening pages of civilised barbarism soon won to
the savage ardent apologists, however, who applied an old tech-
ificftie of libel by imputing to the unbreeched heathen a touch-
ing array of the superior virtues. Montaigne was among the
first to come forward in this capacity. "We may call them
barbarous in regard to reasons rules," he said, "but not in re-
spect to us that exceed them in all kinde of barbarisme. Their
warres are noble and generous, and have as much excuse and
beautie, as this humane infirmitie may admit: they ayme at
nought so much, and have no other foundation amongst them,
but the meere jelousie of vertue." Once in full current of
idealisation Montaigne goes on to write as if he soberly be-
lieved that savage peoples were descended from a stock that
Eve had conceived by an angel before the fall. In his dithy-
ramb on the nobilities of savagery, Montaigne was unhampered
by any first-hand dealings wdth savages, and he was far too
wise ever to betray the remotest inclination to improve his
state by migrating into the bosom of their uncorrupted no-
bility.

The myth of the "noble savage" was a taking conceit, how-
ever, and when Rousseau taught the world the art of reverie,
he taught it also an easy vagabondage into the virgin forest and
into the pure keart of the "natural man." In describing Rous-
seau's influence on the drawing rooms, Taine says that "The
fops dreamed between two madrigals of the happiness of sleep-
ing naked in the virgin forest." Rousseau's savage, "attached
to no place, having no prescribed task, obeying no one, having
no other law than his own will/' was, of course, a wilful back-
ward glance to the vanished paradise of childhood, not a find-
ing of ethnology. Yet ethnology may prate as it will, the
"noble savage" is a myth especially diverting to the over-
sophisticated, and like dreams of the virgin forest, thrives ir-
repressibly among the upholsterings of civilisation. The soft
and ardent dreamer, no less than the sleek and parched imag-
ination of Main Street, find compensation for the defeats ofailing strangefor it, we shall be-inass, were freed from the briny ele-alboa himself was be-
